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that I have made in my life c That rest was necessary for rr Into a joy. It was a sleep witl clreams which will be realities, kind, noble and good sentimer there must mingle a little gi owe, and I feel as much gratito
I shall forget nothing of ou: ments: neither the album, nor To-day I can only tell you th hindrance, except great fatig Saturday morning I crossed th< snow, and on reaching the stor sat down to look at the wond and Switzerland separated by s of Geneva, and a ditch, which IMont Blanc and the Jura, I had with sadness. Two years ago prefers to his rupture with Mrm I bad to regret the sweetest tt to me, outside of family feeling the value of which a poor wi feel more keenly than others, 1 great poet for all that is emotic
Yes, I am proud of my pers great grief to know the joys c extent, and lose them, even mo
To-day I replunge into wor have Dromised that the seconc in 1828, an father would do no more for him, Madame de Berny lent him n from time to time to meet his load of business debts. The amount lent by her, at five per cent interest, was 45,000 franc; last 6,000 of which he paid in full in 1836. Madame de Bern; cruel trials of her own. Two of her children were insane, one id< son and two daughters died before her in the prime of their y The illness here mentioned was one form of heart disease, from ^ she rallied for a time, but died in July, 1836, in the sixty-first ye her age. Of Balzac's grief at this event his sister says: " My br was then (1836) overwhelmed by a great heart-sorrow . . . the i of a person very dear to him. ... I have never read anything s< quent as his expression of that grief."
